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Octavia was nonplussed.

"I am not saying that you ought to refuse it. All I wish to point
out is that, all other considerations apart, you have to ask yourself
this question: have you, or have you not, die right to accept such a
sacrifice? Are you willing that a man like Monsieur Puybaraud,
who is infinitely superior to you in spiritual gifts and in the degree
to which Grace has been accorded him, should, for your sake,
abandon the fruits of his apostolic mission, and lose die glory he
enjoys in the sight of God as well as the honour he has won in the
eyes of men? For it is no good disguising the fact that if he deserts
his present post he will suffer a loss of credit, even (and especially) in
the opinion of his neighbours. You must face the facts. Every door
will be closed to him.. No one could well be more helpless than he
in all that pertains to the day-to-day struggle for existence, and you
must realize that, owing entirely to you, he may find himself con-*
demned to a life of care and even of poverty. . . /*

Octavia Tranche's face was irradiated, not for the first time, by a
smile of pure humility.

"That does not trouble me, Madame Brigitte. I arn strong and
healthy. So long as there is breath in my body he shall lack for
nothing, no, not even if it means my taking a place as a daily
woman. ... He shall want neither for the necessities nor yet for the
luxuries. ,.,"

"You know perfectly well that you are not strong. Why, even
your secretarial work here (which amounts to practically nothing)
is almost too much for you when added to your duties at school:
though I don't want you to thiuk that I ain complaining."

It was true enough that Octavia Tronche could not stand up to
long hours, and that the work of organizing charity sales, coming on
top of her teaching, very soon exhausted her. My stepmother re-
peated that it was her duty to face that aspect of the problem, how-
ever painful she might find it to do so. When Octavia shyly
suggested that they had hoped he might get some appointment on
the staff of the Charity Organization, in which for years he had been
doing unpaid work, Brigitte expressed surprise that she should have
been guilty of such an offence against all tact and propriety. How